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1795. | 5 
(Price 19. 14.) | | | 


To THE PUBLIC. 


Havi ſent this ODE in due time and form to the 
Board of Fellows of Trinity College, Dublih, as a candidate 
for the Premium held out by them to poetical merit, on a 
late Matrimonial BaRGAin. I now ſubmit it to the Pub- 
lic in general, and to the lovers of Parody in particular. 


I have annexed DRYDEN's ODE, for two reaſons— 
Firſt, to ſave my readers the trouble of going to the Li- 
brary, ſhould they wiſh to contraſt my Parody with the 
Ode—and Secondly, that at wy rate, they may have the 
worth of their money. 


PAT.T PINDAR. 
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Twas at the gen'ral faſt for Gallia loſt, 
By Frederick's valiant hoſt, 
At home in princely ſtate, | 
His eldeſt brother ſat, | 
And view'd young Dolphy's hat, 
And gave a tawdry toaſt. 
Pimps, Captains, Peers, were rang'd around, 
heir necks, with viſionary halters bound ; 
So ſhould deſert like their's be ever crown'd. 
* Fitzherbert's 


* The young Prince whoſe bat was ſhot thro' by the French, in 
*urch of what they could not find brains. 
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Fitzberbert' s claims they now deride, 
Debts muſt be paid—a regal bride 
Will feed the Cockney's greaſy pride, 
And opeil all their purſes wide, 


The Royal evil to entail, 
By lineal light, on iſſue male, 


And female (if ſo be as how,) 
She haps to breed, like _ s ' Sow ; 
A pretty little grunting 8 
Juſt like its own grand-daddy King : 
* Lucky, lucky, lucky wench, 
Happy laſs, when in the trench, 
Might you not, with truth, declare, 
None like the French, 
None like the French, 
None like the French, could pleaſe the fait! 


Convivial Morris, placed 
High in the Prince's train, 
With 


Alludiag to the polite behaviour which ſhe received paſſing thro' 
the French army, on her way to England. 


ts 1 


With vagrant fancies fir'd his brain, 


And all his great exploits he trac'd 
In humour's native ſtrain, | 


Perdita * firſt was ſung, 
On whom the Royal youth had flung 
The caſh of which all London rung; 
What time ſhe tifreaten'd to expoſe, 
His love-letters in rhyme and proſe, 
And led his Highneſs by the noſe ; 

© *Till Tarlton, Li'rpool's hero came, 


And rode away, full gallop, with the dame. 


Twas then, to eaſe corroding thought, 

The Prince magnanimouſly ſought, 

ln ev'ry brothel, bulk, or lane, 

The fugitives of Venus train, 

And while he drank, and curſt, and ſwore, 
and flung his cloaths and gold about the floor, 


His 


* Perdita was a Mrs, Robinſon, who left the Prince to live with 
, dl. Tarleton, and really threatened to print hig /ove-letters, which 
fre ſomewhat in the Cumberland (tile ; but was prevented by a 
Fuity of eight hundred pounds; what pity ſhe did not bleſs the 


"% world with ſuch a collection of moral and entertaining ſub- 
es 
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* His trowſers, royal, falling down, 
The glitt'ring buttons there diſplay d, 
His name —his rank—his father's trade; 
He is they cry the Button-maker's ſon, 
And Heir Apparent to the B H CROWN, 


'The guzzling corps admire the quaint con- 


ceit, 
A dev'liſh good one that, the Majors cry, 
Oh! dev'lith good, the Minors all reply, 
Oh! dev'liſh good indeed, the graduate 
Pimps repeat : 
With tickl'd ears, 
His Highneſs hears, 
Gives buff and blue, 
And Mrs. Crew + 
And hiccups out three cheers. 


His prowes next th' inventive Morris ſung, 
Clare-market heroes high among, 


Mendoza 


* The letters G P are engraved on all his metal buttons, by whic 
"means his quality has been often diſcovered in places of improp* 


N amuſement, where it was cuſtomary with him, when very drunk, 


tear off all his cloaths. 


+ A favourite toaſt among the Prince's s party, 


ed 


Mendoza's Royal Pupil comes, * 


Clinch your fingers, ſhield your. thumbs. 
Pride of all the Play-houſe camps, 
He beats the watch, and breaks the lamps. 
Now let the cleavers play, his Highneſs comes, 
Th' ſlaught'ring heroes high among; | 
Auguſtus leads the road to fame; 
George Auguſtus leads the riot, 
Princely boys ſhould ne'er be quiet; 
4 Ever drinking, 
Never thinking, y 


Great examples baniſh ſhame. M 


Proud of ſuch praiſe, his Highneſs ſwore, 
That Je had done ALL THAT, and more; 
Then brandiſh'd high his royal fiſts, 
And challeng'd Bronghton to the liſts, 
And ſparr'd a leſſon o'er. 
Full well the wily Captain knew, 
1 How long a bow his Highneſs drew, 


| And 
ric 
rop* | 
x, | It is well known his Highneſs paid large ſums for iafruQion in) | | 

the old elegant Engliſh art of boxing; and alſo, that he condeſcend-— 
ed to exerciſe with the butchers of Clare-market, 1 Jil 
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And while he gloried in the fun, Te 
Shew'd him what the FRENCH had done; 
Then hum'd the Carmagnole, | 
To animate his ſoul: 
And ſang the Biſhop next in blood, 
Chac'd by a Sans-Culotte ; 
Reaten, beaten, beaten, beaten, 
| Beaten, and juſt gone to pot, 
And ſheltering in the mud, 


fi 
N * The Dunkirk races then he ſung, 

j And how the hireling troops were flung ; 

| And how Prince Cobourgh wrote one day T 
To this here Iſland all the way, 

To Debriſay e Charley Jones, 4 


F - 
2 To 
* 


* The Author ſuppoſes Captain Morris had read in the Iriſh pa- 
pers, the * between Prince Cobourgh and Captain 
Debriſay. 

I Vide Morning Poſt, for the intereſting correſpondence, 1793. 


t Lord Viſc. Ranelagh, who ſometimes acts as Biſhop in the 
iouſe of Lord:, and is one of the Commiſſioners of the Paving 
| Board, 


(9) 
To ſend him all our paving ſtones 
To try to break the Frenchmen's bones ; 
And ſmaſh the Guillotine; 

In doubtful guiſe his Royal Highneſs fat 
Conſidering what to do—for caſh, 

To ways and meatis his thoughts incline, 
He long d to make one glorious daſh, 

And ſighing—ſip'd his wine. 


The watchful Captain laugh'd to think, 

How nearly George was on the brink, 

From fighting o'er his furious battles, 

Of ſelling all his goods and chattels, 

Full well he knew his Highneſs purſe, 

Was very low—his credit worſe. 
Briefly then he ſang out Marriage. 
To prevent a worſe miſcarriage. 

Debts he cry'd will quickly grieve thee; 

all thy—Courtezans will leave thee 

Charming creatures, ſo inviting, 

Robbing ſtill yet ſtill delighting, 

ſuch joys are worth thy heading, 

ear, Oh! bear, a Public Wedding: 
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Huzza'd for George, and guzzl'd down his wine; 


His Royal Highneſs tumbled on the floor. 


1 
Tho Newmarket has undone thee, 
And the Jockey's there out-run thee; 


Money yet and good contriving, 


Betting, or at bets—conniving, 
May repair thy former loſſes, 
And obliviate all thy croſſes. 

Thou know 'ſt not what good luck betides thee, 

Take the Wife the King provides thee. 


The jovial crew applaud the ut deſign, 


The Prince now pliant to the marriage! 
chain, 

In bumper's largo! 
Renewed the charge, 


And drank and fill'd, drank and fill'd; 
Drank and fill'd, and drank again, 


At length dead drunk, amidſt the general roar,” 


Now Morris gives the cou. de- main, 
Surround him boys—and get him up again; 
Double, double, all your roaring, _ 


And rouze his Highneſs, from this fit of ſnoring! 
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L . 10 C Nie of Bit f 150 
Huzza, iy Vlince, the Cab bein eries, | 
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Sec: he:dreams of the noiſe ; 
.»Whaetiattempting'ts check, 
He has: hurted hig-meck ; 
And he bears and ht ſtares at the boys. 
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WAI g 90 the 10nd, come Nev begin ele 


l ſee in the ſtreet, | 
Teen Jockeys Til beat bat $28 05:09 
For the raſcatg Went tac“ qi 
With their whips on chett bels; ; 


wen che Knowing ones firſt took d in. It 


Rinn Beteld ven tagged band, 1 Un R 
| Eachi a line in his Hand: 


IThoſe were riding grooms} who, when drunk, 
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will relate: 
How they: nick d yeu in weight, 
When Old Sly won the plate. 
| C 7 Then 
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. Ms 1 $79 8 * felt by both kingdoms, how much money 


bis Highneſs bas loft on the Turf, by ſuch unprincipled wretches, 


Welling his intereſt to a certain ſet of Right Honourable Jockeys, 


who, when their own purpoſes were accompliſhed—left the - 
working tools of their villany to the abjeR Rate of link boys, or 


Me more reprobate emoluments of Crimping. 


n) 
Tuben while i incvier, 
140 .  Givethe drabbing due, 
To the tatterd crew, 
=40i]. r For jockying you; © bn” : 
* Behold how they grin, and toſs off the K . 
How they point at St. James s in glee, | 
That glorious CRI MP WARE HOUR, that deals 
2 out a fee, ct adn} 
To black and red raſcals of. every Ja ; 
Pimps, Captains and Colonels. with rage were 
| ſtruck Mts ine | or ien 112 
But they all ſallied forth. to rn good repute, 
| And the Prince ſeiz d:a;cudgel tojoin.thepurfuit; 
5 But a girl of the town, 
| 1280 2 Met. the Heir of the C——N, 
Wy On his road to renown ; _ 
And like 2 e Circe made another—BRUTE, 


; 
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Tias at the royal feaſt, for Perſia won, 
'By Philip's warlike ſon ; | 
| Aloft in awful ſtatee 
The god- like hero ſate 
On his imperial throne: 
His valiant peers were plac'd around; 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtles bound : 
So ſhould deſert in arms be crown'd. 
The lovely Thais by his fide \ | 
Sat, like a blooming eaſtern bride, 
In flow'r of youth and beauty's pride. 
Happy, happy, happy pair! 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave 
None but the brave deferve the fair. 


Timotheus plac'd on high 
Amid the tuneſul quire, 
With flying fingers touch'd the lyre: 
The trembling notes aſcend the ſky; 
And heavenly j Joys * 
The ſong began from Jove; 
Who left the bliſsful ſeats above, 
Such is the pow'r of mighty love ! 
A dragon's fiery form bely'd the God: 
Sublime on radiant ſpheres he rode, 
When he the fair Olympia preſs'd, i 
And while he ſought her ſnowy breaſt: 
Then, round her ſlender waiſt he curP'd, 
And ſtamp'd an image of Nr, A —__ of the 
WOrld, o— 


| % 


The 
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The lif'ning crowd admire the lofty ſound ; 
A preſent deity, they ſhout around; 


A preſent deity; the vaulted roofs rebound 
With raviſh'd ears 
The monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the god, 
Affects to nod, 

And ſeems to ſhake the ſpheres, 


The praiſe of Bacchus then, the fwoer 4 ſung ; 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young: 
The jolly god in triumph comes; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums; 
Fluſh'd with @ purple grace . 
; He ſhews his honeſt face. 
Now give the hautboys breath; be comes, he comes 
Bacchus ever fair and young. 
Driaking joys did firit ordainz _ 
Bacchus bleſſings, are a treature, . 
Drinking is the ſoldier AN; WE 
Rich the treaſure, 5 | 
Sweet the pleaſure ; 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


Soo: h'd with the ſound the king grew vain; 
Fought all his battles o'er again; 5 

And thrice he routed all his foes ; and thrice he flew the 

ſlain.—- _ | 
The maſter ſaw the maCcneſs riſe ; 

His glowing cheeks, his ardeht eyes; 
And while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand and check'd bis pride. 
He choſe a mournful muſe, | 
Soft pity to infuſe: 
He ſung Darius great and good, 
By too ſeverg a fate, 
Fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, fallen, 
Fall'n from his high eſtate, 


And welt'rivg in his blood 
2 | | Deſcend 
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| Deſerted at his utmoſt need, | no A 
By thoſe his former bounty fed, . 1A 


On the bare earth expos'd he He, 
With not a friend 16 eleſe his eyes. 

With down-caſt lo6k the jofleſs vickot . 
| Revolving in his 8hef'@ but ' © 

The various turns of fate below ; 

And now and then @ figh he ſole ; 
Ah tears began to flow; 

The mighty maſter ſmil'd, to ſeg 
That love was in the nett degtee: 
'Twas but a kindred ſound to move z 
For pity melts the mind to love 

Softly ſweet in the Lydian meafures, 

Soon he feoth'd his ſoul to pleaſures» 

War, he ſung, is toll and trouble; 

Honour but an empty bubble; 

Never esding, fill: beginning, 

F ighting ſtill, and ſtill deſttoyivg: 

If the world be worth thy winning. 
Thiak, O, think it worth enjoying! 
Lovely Thais fits beſide thee, 
Take the good the gods provide thee, 
The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 


- 


So love was crown'd, but muſic won the cauſe. 


The prince, unable to conteal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair 
Who caus'd his care, 
And ſigh'd and look'd, ſigh'd and look d, 
Sigb'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again: 
At length with love and wine at once oppreſs'd, 
The vanquiſhed victor ſunk upon her breaſt, 


Now ſtrike the golden lyre again; 
A louder yet, and yet, a louder ftrain, 
Break his bands of fleep aſunder, 
And foule him like a rattling peal of FS 
Hark, hark, the horrid found 
Has rais'd up his head; 
As awak'd from the dead, 


And 


616) 

And amaz d' he ſtares around. 71 N $51 
| Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cri, 
See the Furies ariſe, tad 4. 

Zee the ſnakes that they rear, R 

they hiſa in their hair, 7, 

the ſparkles that flaſh from their 0. 
Behold a ghaſtly band, 

Each a torch in his band! 

\ Theſe are Grecian ghoſts, that in battle were Cain 
And unbury'd remain. | 4 
Inglorious on the plain: 

Give the vengeance due „u e. 
To the valiant crew: 
Behold how they toſs their taxches a 
Ho they point to the Perſian abodes, 

And glitt'ring temples of their hoſtile gods — 

The Princes applaud, with « furious joy; 

And the King ſeiz'd. a flambeau, * en aner, 
Thais led the Way, 

To light him to his pre 

And, like . Helen, fir'd cooker Trop. 
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